Last Night 


Author: cherry pie 


Bands: Guns N Roses 
Characters: Axl Rose 
Relationships: V/A 
Rating: Adult 

Genre: [Slash] 


Updated: Sat Mar 19 2005 20:03:44 GMT-0500 (Eastern Standard Time) 


one 


Author's Notes: 
Um.l don't expect you to get it or like it. ;) 


alts ose your eyes..1mM nere now. always be nere ... 
"Close your eyes.lm h Ill always be here” 


The first thing | notice is that l'm lying on a hard and damp floor. It's so dark. | cant see anything. | panic at 
first, thinking I've gone blind, but | realize something is over my eyes. A scarf or something, like some kind of 
blindfold. | can't take it off, though. My hands are bound behind my back. 

How did | get here? 

Who did this to me? 


It's so quiet. The only sound to be heard is the dripping of water and my own labored breathing. Something is 


around my neck, making it so hard to breath or stand up. A collar? Like I'm some kind of animal? 


To my horror | realize that my clothes are gone, I'm lying here completely naked. | curl up and wait, hoping to 
God I'll be released soon. I'm almost helpless and | hate it. 


What kind of sick fucker would do this? 

We can be happy. Close your eyes...” 

| don't remember anything. | hear faint voices somewhere in my head, but | don't know who they are. It's all so 
blurry. | remember kissing someone. | remember someone touching me, very gently. Someone was whispering to 
me. But who was it? 

The sound of footsteps in the silence startles me. | manage to get to my knees, despite the collar around my 
neck pulling me back. But how will | defend myself. | grit my teeth. As each footstep echoes louder, my fear 


grows with it. 


A door is opened and the person enters the room. They don't speak but | can hear them walking around me, 


sense him watching me. 
| try not to show how scared | am, but my body is shaking uncontrollably. | can't speak, my mouth is too dry. 


I'm pretty sure it's a guy, after all not many women could tie me up and subdue me..unless they drugged me. 
But | wasn't with any women last night. | was with... 


."Forever..Close your eyes.” 
He gets closer, | can sense him leaning over me. | jerk away and fall to the floor. | hear him laugh softly. 
| know that laugh. It's sounds so familiar. But | can't quite put my finger on it. 


A hand touches my cheek and | lash out, desperate to escape. | don't like this! | want to know who did this! Ill 
fuckin’ kill them! 


He takes his hand off my chest and moves it onto my shoulder. | cringe and he laughs. 
| sense his presence even closer, he's inches from me. Fingers slide across my chest. 
So familiar.just like last night... 

.'| want to feel you.. Close your eyes.” 


Last night seems so far away. Maybe it was, | can't tell. Maybe I've been out for awhile, who knows. Last night 
was great, last night | was happy.last night... 


There were candles, | can remember the soft flicker of light in a dim room. | can hear that voice, a hushed 
soothing tone. Last night someone was holding me. | remember the warmth of a body. But why can't | 


remember details? 


| can see a smile, a beautiful smile it was. It was directed just at me. | smiled back | think. | remember feeling 


at peace, it was wonderful. Everything was perfect last night. Where did it all go wrong? 
Last night | remember feeling utter bliss, last night | was loved.. 
"Close your eyes..you're safe now." 


My captor leans in, his breath is hot against my ear. The hair on the back of my neck rises as he starts to 


nibble my earlobe. 


| thrash about, trying to knock him back. No one touches mel | sense him back up and | relax before | feel his 


fist square across my jaw. 

| cry out and fall back. The metallic taste of blood fills my mouth and | spit teeth out onto the ground. 
And for the first time | hear him speak. 

"Look at yourself. Pathetic. So helpless." 

| know that voice. Who is it?! 

"Don't have anything to say?" 

His foot makes contact with my stomach and | scream in pain. 

"Cat got your tongue?" 


It hurts so bad, | twist on the floor, trying to move away from my captor. If he gets close enough I'll strike 
back, if only | could see him. 


He lifts me to my knees again and his fingers trace my spine. | lunge and bite him. | grin as | hear his grunt, 


but he shoves me onto my back, the awkward position my hands are in causes it to be extremely painful. 


| attempt to roll onto my stomach but his foot goes to my chest. | feel his shoes.or maybe its boots, push 


down on my ribs. Fuck, the collar is already making it hard to breathe now he's doing this. I'm gonna diel 


"You don't have to say it, | know..Close your eyes." 


The boot is taken off and he yanks me once again to my knees. With a sudden gentleness he reaches out to 
wipe the blood that streams out of my mouth. 


"Why do you make me hurt you?" He asks. If | could just recognize that voicel 


| feel his lips on mine, its a passionate kiss, so rough and lustful. But | don't kiss back, | refuse to. His tongue 


flicks out over my bottom lip and | turn away. 

He grabs my aching jaw and forces me to kiss him again. When | whimper | feel his palm across my cheek. 
"Just cooperate." 

What does he want from me? What did | do? What happened from last night to here? 

| don't know! | don't know! 

"You're blinded. Blinded by your own ignorance, your own fear. That's why you can't see." 

No, fucker, | can't see cause you fuckin’ blindfolded me! | cringe as he touches my sore cheek 
"ll make you see." 

The blindfold is removed, the red bandana.my bandana..falls to the floor. 

And | see who l'm the prisoner of. 

"Close your eyes..lean back. won't ever leave you." 

| start to shake violently. 

No..not him.. 


He would never do this to me. Not in a million years! Its some horrible nightmare! Some strange twisted 


delusion.a bad trip. 

"Truth hurts, doesn't it?" 

| stiffen as he starts circling me, like a predator about to pounce upon his prey. | look at the chain attached to 
the collar around my neck and wonder how I'll ever escape. It seems impossible. But | can't give up. | won't let 


him have that satisfaction. 


"Look at mel!" The voice pierces right into my soul. Its so cold and malevolent.but its not his voice. 


Its not his voice! But how is that possible? It looks like him, but its someone else's voice... 
Someone familiar..someone | know... 

Me. My voice. 

Out of Slash's mouth are my words. 

What the fuck is going on? 


He draws near and stands over me, putting his hand on my head. He grabs my hair and yanks my head back. | 
cry out and | hear his laughter.no, my laughter. 


"Such a pretty bitch, you know that? My beautiful whore!" He spits out the last word and tugs my hair again, 
the collar digs in to me. He leans in to run his tongue up the side of my face. | hiss and try to pull away but 
he drags me back. "Not so fast.my little slut. Stay." 

What happened to him? Why is he doing this? Is this just a dream. 

„'lts our secret.Close your eyes." 

Last night... can see more... 

Two figures shift and move in the dark. Their bodies intertwined, the low moans fill my ears. | can feel the 
heat against my skin, someone breathing down my neck. The low voices whisper almost inaudibly, | hear Slash's 
voice..but one of them isn't mine. 

Someone is beneath me, someone is holding on. But there face is blurred. Its just an illusion... 

| can't find the reality. 

Voices. Darkness. Flesh.. 


"Close your eyes..No one will know..” 
y y 


He yanks the chain, sending me onto the floor. Before | can get up he stand over me. "Don't worry, it won't 


hurt, baby." 
| try to scream, but it dies in my throat. He crouches down, spreads my legs and sits in between them. One 
hand goes to the collar around my neck, holding me tightly. His other hand starts roughly exploring my body, 


fingers run down my stomach, up my thigh, until he grabs my cock. 


"See, baby, | just want what you owe me." 


He parts my legs even further and leans over to kiss me again. This time | do give again, despite the voice 


screaming in my head not to. 


He pulls away and sneers at me, an ugly thing to see. His face is so distorted, so evil looking | can barely 


recognize him. 

He pauses to pet my hair. A dark curl falls in my face. 

Wait...fuck.My hair isn't like that.. 

Something is wrong! 

A finger slides across my..0h, God! 

Fuck, not that! He wouldn't! 

| feel tears sting my face as he starts to invade me. 

"Try to relax, my little tramp." 

| try to fight back. | need to escape! 

Its too hot, and now he's everywhere..Fuck! 

Someone stop him! 

‘Close your eyes, baby.." | hear him say. 

And | do. And everything is clear. 

| remember everything. | know exactly what happened Last night | caught him with someone else. Last night, Il 
heard him talking. | was angry! was upset. There were no whispers, just screams. No one was holding me, it 
was violence. 

| wasn't happy, wasn't at peace. 

| wanted to kill. 


How dare he do that to mel 


| love him! 


"Fuck him... He'll never know...” 

| open my eyes and look at my prisoner. Slash lays there, where | put him, collar around his neck, chained to 
the ground. He's a complete mess. Blood is smeared across his face where | had hit him. His blood is on the 
floor too. 


It was me..| did it. | am the torturer. 


He looks in pain, but | don't know what to do. The sudden realization of just what happened almost makes me 


cry. | hurt him. | raped him. 


I've tormented him so much, yet that silent defiance is still evident in those haunted eyes. When | look into 


them, its almost like a reflection I've seen myself, watched my own wicked deeds being acted out. 
Maybe | should repent. Perhaps, | should beg for forgiveness... 


My eyes are still locked onto his. | kneel down and slowly pull him towards me. | want to hold him tight, he 


cringes but slowly relaxes into my arms. 
Please.l'm sorry..Just close your eyes." | whisper. 


And he does for the last time. 


